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Or how my army, entering in the night,
Surprised our foes; the dark disordered fight,
How my appearance, and my father shown,
Made peace \ and all the rightful monarch own.
I've summed it briefly, since it did relate
The unwelcome safety of the man you hate,

Ind. As briefly will I clear my innocence :
Your altered brother died in my defence.
Those tears you saw, that tenderness I showed*
Were just effects of grief and gratitude.
He died my convert.

Aur. But your lover too ;
I heard his words, and did your actions view j
You seemed to mourn another lover dead :
My sighs you gave him, and my tears you shed>
But, worst of all,

Your gratitude for his defence was shown :
It proved you valued life, when I was gone,

Ind. Not that I valued life, but feared to die:
Think that my weakness, not inconstancy.

Aur. Fear showed you doubted of your own intent:
And she, who doubts, becomes less innocent.
Tell me not you could fear;
Fear's a large promiser; who subject live
To that base passion, know not what they give.
No circumstance of grief you did deny :
And what could she give more, who durst not die ?
Ind. My love, my faith.
Aur. Both so adulterate grown,
When mixed with fear, they never could be known.
I wish no ill might her I love befall;
But she ne'er loved, who durst not venture all.
Her life and fame should my concernment be;
But she should only be afraid of me.
Ind.  My   heart  was  yours; but,   oh1   you left it

here,
Abandoned to those tyrants, hope and fear j